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as my brother Randolph would say. But "all's well that ends well". His obscure position in the parade served to emphasize the reception the people gave their wartime chief. Breaking barriers, the crowds poured into the street. American Legion men, some in their old service uniforms, formed an impromptu guard about the carriage whose progress, despite their efforts, many times was almost stopped by the press of humanity. "We continued in the procession to West Executive Avenue where we were "retired" as per request, though Mr. Wilson had wished to follow the unknown dead to Arlington. Returning to the house we had an agreeable surprise. Thousands of persons were gathered in S Street to cheer the "Known Soldier", as one writer put it.
Large and small delegations periodically visited the house. In January, 1922, my husband addressed one of these from the doorstep, responding to a short speech by Mr. Samuel Gompers, the labour leader. On that occasion several hundred people were assembled. They had marched to the house from the National Theatre where one of die meetings to launch the Woodrow Wilson Foundation had just been held.
In February the famous Mrs. Asquith, wife of the former Prime Minister of England, arrived in Washington. Her visit was heralded in the papers and a list of her many engagements given. Though we had met her in London and in Paris, I saw no opportunity of adding anything to her already crowded programme. I decided to leave a card at the British Embassy and let it go at that. But, as usual with this lady, she made her own contacts. The White House called up to say she was lunching there and wanted to know if and when she could call on Mr. Wilson. As Mr. and Mrs. Hugh C. Wallace were calling that afternoon I said that we would be pleased to see Mrs. Asquith at the same time. Then I felt I must go before she came and leave my card. As she was lunching at the White House I thought I could do this and be back home in time to greet her. I ordered the car and dashed off, but again the energetic lady was before me; al-